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	hulk smash pussy BOIIIIIIIII

one i was on a d8 with my gf amanda bynes, we were watching perry jackson;;;; see of retards when power went bye. i took action by reaching into amandas pussy lips and fumbling for a flashlight and codnt find 1. i screamed in exclamation and passion and vigor because i was so angrey. good thing i had my lucky gumball on hand or esle i dont think i would make it out alive. after 3 hours of whispering to my lucky gumball for advice i figured out how to get out. by this point i had a huge rubbery one. it was going to be impossible to get my original satisfaction back. by now see of retards was over so we went home. at home the power went out again. shit! i dont know what id do without my magic gumball. i caled up my humpboy jeremy. jeremy is a half retarded fish-horse nigger. NEW RAY BANS AND OAKLEYS UP TO 50-60% OFF. he reads me bedtime stories goodnight, one time i was so tired i never made it through the chapter of the bible that jeremy was reading to me. which was the chapter about lucifer; AKA satanas. jeremy saw that i was fallin asleep and he smacked me on the heiney. i awoke with passion and look at jeremy and screamed, "HJADUIOPDUIOPfaifjiasofidopajfiojiopfdaj. Write something? Like what? Why is Facebook asking me to write something when I don't want to write something what the hell don't I have better things to do then write about nothing?" he knew what i meant and fucked me twice. i walked out of jermys apartment complex with a wider pussy and a happy smile. i put my Beats By Dre on and listened to lil wayne until my ears bleeded. i also went to kfc but couldnt handle the niggars so i wanted to be a health-fag and went to chpotle.
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